BISMARCK

heated riding-school, I returned home without a fur and
stopped a little on the way to watch some recruits at drill.
Next day I had rheumatism in all my limbs, which gave
me trouble for a long while. When the time came for
setting out to fetch my wife to St. Petersburg I had quite
recovered, except for a slight pain still noticeable in my
left leg, which I had-injured in 1857 by a fallxover a
rock during a hunting expedition in Sweden,1 and which,
in consequence of careless treatment, had become locus
minoris resistentice. Dr. Walz, who had been recommend-
ed to me when I set out, by the former Grand Duchess of
Baden, offered to prescribe a remedy for me, and when I
said that I thought it unnecessary since the pain was but
slight, he assured me that the matter might become worse
on the journey, and it was advisable to take precautions.
The remedy was a simple one; he would put a plaster in
the knee-hollow, which would cause me no annoyance, and
after a few days would fall off of its own accord and only
leave a slight redness behind. Being unacquainted with
the previous history of this doctor, who came from Heidel-
berg, I unfortunately yielded to his persuasion. Four
hours after I had put on the plaster I woke up from a
sound sleep in violent pain and tore off the plaster, but
without being able to remove it entirely from the knee-
hollow, into which it had already burnt a wound. Walz
came a few hours afterwards and assured me that he could
scrape away the black plaster mass from the wound, which                       1

was as big as a hand, with some sort of metallic blade.                        \

The pain was unbearable and the result unsatisfactory,
since the corrosive action of the poison continued. I real-                        f

ised the ignorance and unconscientiousness of my physi-
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